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80 to 100 Words a Minute 
Guaranteed! 

Learn at Home—10 Easy Lessons 
A wonderful new method of acquiring skill 
on the typewriter has been discovered. 
Almost overnight it has revolutionized the 
whole typewriting situation. 

Already thousands of stenographers and other type- 
wr.ter users who never exceeded thirty to forty words 
a minute are writing 80 to 100 words with half the 
effort and with infinitely greater accuracy than they 
ever could before, and they’re earning salaries increased 
in proportion, 

Nothing Else Like It 
Don’t confuse this new way in typewriting with any 
system of the past. There has never been anything like 
it before. It is as difierent from the old touch systems 
as day is from night. Speciel Gymunus‘ic Finger-Train- 
ing Exercises bring results in days that ordinary meth- 
ods will not produce in months. It is the greatest step 
in typewriting since the typewriter its.lf was invented 
already its success has become nation-wide. 
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USE THIS FOR BIGGER PAY. 
The Tulloss School of Typewriting, 8508 College Hill, Springfield, Ohio 
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IF BABY’S NEW TOOTH ATTRACTED THE ATTENTION ITS MOTHER THINKS IT DESERVES 
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Insect Soups 

D*: HOWARD of the Department 
of Agriculture has come out in 

He says that there 
is no reason why 
people shouldn’t eat 
bugs. Dr. Howard 
ought to be more 
explicit. What sorts 
of insects does he 
want us to make 
our soups out of? 
How can he expect 
us to become enthusiastic over his culi- 
nary ideas until he does a little raving 
about the deliciousness of stewed June 
bugs or boiled grasshoppers or roasted 
butterflies, or dragonflies en brochette, 
and tells us how to cook them on a gas 
stove? He should remember that most 
of us have never tasted any insects, ex- 
cept for the gypsy moths and the mos- 
quitoes that have flown into our open 
mouths as we sat on the front seats of 
the open cars. Nor is there any 
reason why we should stamp and 
cheer and clap for Dr. Howard 
until we know how much it is 
going to cost to buy enough in- 
sects for a mess. Anybody who 
has tried to catch a large bull 
mosquito on a dark night can 
get an idea of the difficulty 
which a mosquito-hunter is go 
ing to experience in capturing 
50,000 or 60,000 mosquitoes for 
a two-man soup. He can also 
get an idea of the high prices 
which the housekeeper will have 
to pay the butcher (or the gro 
cer) for supplying her with a 
good order of this elusive insect. 
If Dr. Howard continues to keep 
silent on such important details 


favor of insect soup. 
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as these, the nation’s appetite for insect 
soup and other bug delicacies bids fair 
to remain in a state of excessive languor 
and torpidity. 


Tempora Mutantur? 
IX thousand years of progress? They 
have changed you little, madam! 
The woman problem? So we have—and 
so, God wot, had Adam. 

She’s not the same? So say you? 
Sir, the primal facts combat it! Man 
erst did hunt her with the club. And 
now must hunt her at it. 


The Campaign Is On 

AMPAIGN managers, we read, are 

“rolling up their sleeves,” but the 
boys in the trenches will want to see 
the roll. 

This year’s Armageddon campaign 
bands, in lieu of “‘Onward, Christian 
Soldiers,’ are to play “‘ Backward, turn 
Backward, O Time in thy Flight.” 
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Sixes and Sevens 

HE New York Court of Appeals says 

that whatever goes up and down is 

not a vehicle. About the second day out, 

though, one’s stomach wouldn’t ejaculate 

“May it please the Court” if told it was 
a velocipede. 

# 

How beautiful these sunshine days are. 
It makes us feel that summer is near. The 
crabs are coming now and it soon will be 
time for those large croakers to be biting.— 
Beaufort (N. C.) News. 

Well, look out you don’t catch one of 
‘em when you're out boating. 

# 

Schenectady, N. Y., police are looking 
for a man who bit off his wife’s nose. 
And what for, pray? Didn’t he tell her, 
in courting days, that he could eat her 
alive? 

# 

Topeka, Kansas, has an alligator that 
gets up on its hind legs, at 4 A. M., and 
“sings like a frog.’’ These be the 
allegations—perhaps this was the 
alligator!—that incited Eli Whit- 
ney to invent a new kind of gin. 

# 

We have the largest homogeneous 
population.—Champ Clark. 

Largest of homo and least of 
genius—judging by samples now 
in public life. 

¢ 

One of these fine days the strike 
agitator will wake up and find the 
labor market flooded with demo- 
bilized Mexican generals. 

# 

Villa will persist in dying for 
the afternoon papers, but he 
evens up by starting something 
for the A. M.’s. 
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THEIR FIRST CATCH 


“| DON’T suppose you ever heard A VOX POPULI WOOING “How?” I inquired. This stranger 


i B son,” sai > seedy ; was not aromatic, but he interested 
"Of | Burleso said the seedy Ry F. GREGORY HARTSWICK Repent: ios 
individual who had settled beside me, somehow. 
me in the smoker. “ Mighty nice little “The Press,” enigmatically replied my friend. ‘The Press 
SS | town, Burleson.” He ended with a rising that Palladium of Public Opinion, that Bulwark of Free 
~ ” 


inflection, as one seeking reply. Speech 


I settled myself more firmly into my “Explain yourself,” I interrupted. 
seat. and raised a smoke-screen between The seedy individual ceased his forensic outburst, and pro- 
myself and the seedy individual. I had ceeded with his story. 
never heard of Burleson, and I was not “T don’t suppose you ever saw the Burleson Rostrum and 


a interested in its quality. Moreover, the Public Eye,” he said, “but in Burleson that sheet was THE 

seedy one was perfumed, but not of | organ of the People. It contained all the news, and its edi- 
Araby. He had come on me unannounced, and seated him torials were scorchers—yes, sir, they were scorchers. It was 
self without the shadow of an apology. So I felt under no its boast that it carried more testimonials of one kind or an 
obligation to give him my views on Burleson or any other 
village. But he continued unrebuffed. 

“I knew a man there,” he went on. “Fact is, I knew two 
men. QOne’s name was Jaggers; ‘tother’s was Poppendinkel.” 

“Wha-at?” I involuntarily ejaculated. 

‘Poppendinkel,”’ repeated the seedy one emphatically. 
“Erasmus Y. Poppendinkel. He was the second bashfullest 
man in the world.” 

“Who was the first?”’ I asked, thoroughly aroused. 

“ Jaggers was the first. He was the bashfullest man I ever 
knew. He couldn’t look at a girl without blushing. He used 
to telephone his orders to the restaurant in advance, so’s not to 
have to speak to the waitress, and his idea of paying a call was 
to go into the next County and look at the object of his affe 
tions through a telescope. Yes, he was considerable bashful. 
He and Poppendinkel loved the same girl.” 

‘Poor girl!”? I murmured. 





“You may well say so!” said the seedy one. ‘“‘ Neither of AN 
them dared call on her. They would have died of fright at the 
thought of declaring their intentions to her in words. But she His wife—John, will you stop trying to talk to Mars for a moment and 


” 


knew they loved her. have a few words with the cook? 
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other during its existence that any other 
publication of like circulation. As 
Burleson was in a sickly belt, there were 
none to dispute the 
claim. And it was in 
its columns that the 
wooing and winning of 
the fair Samantha 
Hetherington Botts 
was consummated. It 
was this way: 

“On the twenty-first 
of June, A. D. one 
thousand nine hundred fourteen, there 
appeared between the advertisement of 
Swampy Bitters and the testimonial of the 
efficacy of Azure Pills—next to pure reading 
matter, as it were—the following poem.” 

The stranger paused, and drew from 
his inner pocket a thick wad of news- 
clippings. These he thumbed for a 
moment, then settled back with a satis- 
fied sigh, and read aloud: 

‘*A beautiful thing is Samantha Botts; 

Her father owns three ten-acre lots. 
And that is why I sit and sigh, 
As no one knows as well as I.’ 

“The initials after this touching lyric 
were E. Y. P. 

“Naturally the thing spread like 
wildfire, and Samantha was the cynosure 
of neighboring eyes—in our community 
neighboring eyes are very sharp—for the 
next two days, while Poppendinkel was 
the recipient of all sorts of congratula- 
tions. But his triumph was brief. On the 
twenty-seventh of June, same year, the 








SKIRTS 


GET ANY 


Rostrum bore another offering, as follows.” 

Another clipping was selected, and 
the ensuing little gem read: 

‘Samantha fair, I pray thee look 

With favor on a man who, I think, 

Is every bit as worthy of thee 

As a certa’n Erasmus Y. Poppendink.’ 

“This was simply but significantly 
initialed ‘J.’ 

“The whole town was aroused by this. 
Poppendinkel was furious at the wilful 
abbreviation of hisname, and cast slurring 
remarks at his rival in a scathing ode, in 
which he accused him of undue familiarity 
in the search for a rhyme. There followed 
an exchange of alternating 
between knocks at each other and pas- 
sionate addresses to Samantha. Every 
one was interested, and there was a lot 
result. Samantha 


poems, 


of money on the 
preserved a discreet silence. 
“T will read you the poems as they 
appeared = 
“T get off at Jersey City,” I warned 
my companion. “I hardly think you 
will have time. Tell me the outcome.” 
The seedy individual looked saddened, 
and gazed away for a moment before he 
resumed, with a slight quiver in his voice: 
“The end came one morning in the 
following April—the seventeenth, to be 
exact. On that date the Rostrum ap- 
peared with these epical lines: 
***Samantha Der, I love you so. 
You surely will not to me say no; 
Dear you will always to me be 
Through all your immorality. E. y. P. 


SHORTER 


“That ended it. Samantha, in a rage, 
ran to Jaggers, almost frightening him to 
death, and married him on the spot. I 
left town. Her father was looking for me.” 

“IT should think he would be, Mr. 
Poppendinkel,” I said indignantly. “ You 
should have been ashamed to say such 
a thing of a girl!” 

“Oh, no,” protested the seedy indi- 
vidual earnestly. “I’m not Poppendinkel. 
Poppendinkel was after me, too. I'm 
the man who set up that line!” 


The 1916 version— Marry in haste and 
repent at the Mexican border. 
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What makes you so stout? 
The maid—Because | eat what is right 
What makes you so thin? 


The wailer 


The waiter—Because I eat what is left. 
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THE ENJOYMENT OF MUSIC 
USIC is a catholic muse. 

lends her uplifting sweet- 

ness to the delectation of all 

tastes. She is found in occa- 

sional strains of the street 

piano, of the little Italian band, of the wan- 

dering singer. While she may not evince 

many of her charms thus environed, they 
are none the less suggested. 

Again, she may be fitfully rec- 
ognized in the dance hall. Win- 
ning emotional delicacy may be ‘ 
poured out in strains least expected, 
and over the possible vulgarity of 
surroundings some beauty pene- 
trates the indifferent ear. 

But what 
realm, where she flourishes for the 
sole exploitation of all her values? 
Here melody rhythm and 
stately progression and lilting dain 


of Music in her own 


and 


tiness and overwhelming surges o ~~ 


profound emotion, linked in turi 


with refined and rugged intelli 


gence, captivate the soul of the 
discerning devotee 

Just what is conveyed to such 
a soul? Just what reaches it? Is 
there consciousness of re« eptivity r 
Is there 


actually appropriated? 


knowledge of what is 


She 


Meeker 
of every month ? 


Mrs. Meeker 





NHITE HOUSE 














MOTHER'S 


Is there consciousness of effect? Is mind, 
character, life. influence 
to question. The subject is too intimate. 
The quaffer of the draught knows his own 
need, is aware of his own refreshment, 
feels his own likes and aversions. His 
imagination is peculiarly his own, not 


elevated? 


ours, and no law, no convention, no 


arbiter may govern it, guide it. 





TRE 


HOLD-OUT 


DREA 


Idle 


Didn't I always give you my salary check the first 


Yes; but you never told me that you got 
paid on the first and fifteenth, you embezzler! 


M 
Hence, no composer may be served des- 
potically to any musical soul. It knows 
what it does not want, at least. Some 
transcendental faculty or phase of being 
forbids even the spiritual entrance of any 
one master when the communion of an- 
other is desired. The immortal groups 
which include Bach, Chopin, Scarlatti, 
and Tschaikowsky supply the constant 
and imperative demand for manna 
which none other than congenial 

discretion may select. 

Tod Chenevix. 


The Change 
ILADY takes a journey 
With sixteen trunks or more, 
(nd only one small hat-box 
Where last year there were four. 


rhe trunks, I’m told, hold slippers 
\nd boots and pumps and spats, 
In all the gorgeous colors 
They used to weave in hats. 


Naacv Fitthugh Richey. 


Just Once 
Helen—So you are acquainted 
with Mr. Phillips? He’s fairly 
good looking, don’t you think? 
Mildred—Ye-es, and they say 
he has money. I shouldn’t mind 
marrying him once. 
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Personification Egg View Notes 
MET her down beside the pier, EHEMIAH KNOBRICK attended 
| The famous pier of Narragan- a first-class, masterpiece, three-reel 
' sett; ; s thriller of a moving picture play in Spring 
The dree= she wore was just a “dear, Ledge, the first of the week, and he can’t 


Wit . rainbow ribbons to enhance it. 
She ha? some kinship to the bee, 
Becau:e I heard her called “a hum- 


just hit onto the reason why the photo- 
plays end up like they do. He firmly 


mer:” believes that if more film was allowed near 
Her eves were blue as was the sea. the finish for the punishing of the treach- 
ind she personified the summer. erous villains, there’d be fewer crimes 


committed in the moving pictures. 

A hard-collared stranget who got off 
the Friday morning train from Pollywog 
to sell miraculous rods for hunting pre- 
cious metals, quickly located some silver 


\e walked and talked of many things, 
(She might have been a girl by Gibson!) 
# futurists and futurings, 
Of Maeterlinck and Shaw and Ibsen. 
Our rapt discourse ran into art 


When I discovered that she painted. in Muley Cannon’s pocket. 
I fancied that she had a heart; Sherm Spoor, who believes in being 
In fact we got quite well acquainted. prepared, finished picking his cherries 


Monday afternoon, and left the ladder 


We parted. I was somewhat vexed— : — 
in the tree, so it will be all ready for next 


To call I got no invitation. 


It was in town I saw her next, year's crop. 
And rushed to greet her with elation. Ambrose Crosslots says: ‘‘Mebbe 
Then I received a sudden shock; Truth travels in disguise because she’s 
An icy coldness seemed to tint her; a fugitive from Injustice. A _ soliloquy 
> wore » game aweet « frock. : . : : . a: 
She wore the same sweet summer re , is a Millennial after-dinner speech. 
But she personified the winter ee 
Clinton Scollard Leslie Van Every. 





On Coney’s Beach 


ED head, white head, 
Children of the sands! 
Freckle mug, pudgy mug 


Out of many lands! 


Bloused kids, doused kids 
Dancing in the brine! 
Fat kids, thin kids, 
With noses all a-shine! 
Laughing babies, crying babies, 
With sashes all a-trail! 
Happy babies, baby babies, 
With shovel and with pail! 
—Benjamin De Casseres. 


Topsy-Turvy Cupid 
Hokus—I tell you, there’s nothing 
like falling in love to upset a fellow. 
Pokus—That’s right. Since I met 
Polly Peaches I’m not only head over 
heels in love, but up to my ears in debt. 


According to the Sign 
Flora—Why did you get the seats so 
far to the left at the theater to-night? 
Edward—Didn’t you see the words on 
the program—All Rights Reserved? 
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THE GIRL HE LEFT BEHIND HIM 
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Native—That there? That's our most prominent lawyer. Visitor—Criminal lawyer? | Native—I wouldn't go so far as to say 
that, leastways they ain't proved nuthin’ agin’ him yet. 


MARKOWITZ AND HENRY—They Discuss the Dangers of Canoeing 


By LOU RAB 


seyF I WAS a life insurance company,” remarked Henry knocking them canoes. Can’t you talk about notting nicer 

Shapiro, the bookkeeper, one Saturday afternoon, ‘“‘oser, than them little ships? I was going to talk to you about 
if I would ask such nonsense questions like how old was your _ losing the account of ‘K and K’ from Toledo. Their buyer 
grand-grandmother or how crazy was was mad at us like anything because he got indigestion trying 
the uncle that left his money toacat- to /ress himself to death at our expense! What do you think, 
hospital instead of the mish pocha.” Henry, maybe we send his wife one of our new 307’s to fix things 

**Nu, what would a smart feller like up? I want a little advice from you, like from a brother-in-law, 
you ask?” inquired Max Markowitz, and not a lot of schmues about canoes. Henry, remember! 
the skirt manufacturer, who was seated —_we’re not selling life preservers! Talk sensible! Maybe we 
with Henry, his brother-in-law, on the — should send his wife two 
upper deck of a steamer 
headed for one of the popu- 
lar seaside resorts on the Atlantic. 

“What would I ask?” repeated Henry. ‘The 
foist question would be ‘do you swim?’ and if the 
answer is ‘no,’ right away, would I ask ‘do you 
canoe?’ And if the answer to the second question 
was ‘yes,’ and I was the insurance company, my 
answer would be ‘No, notting doing by insurance 
for you!’ I would much better give out a policy 
for a racer by otomobiles or a Zeppelin driver on 
top of Paris or an umpire by baseball than to a 
feller by canoes what can’t swim. Believe me, 
Max, fighting in the trenches is a baby game to 
a man what goes canoeing, when he can only swim 
like an elephant.” 

‘*What are you bothering my head about ca- 
nocing, all at oncet? said Markowitz in a tone Pessenger—What's the idea? Guard—Why, that’s our cficiency engineer 
of disgust. ‘‘Somebody would think you was a timing one-half the passengers to breathe in while the other half breathes out. It’s 
salesman by flat-bottom boats, the way you're to get maximum room and comfort, sir. 
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Instructor 


“Ain't there never going to be a finish by you about busi- 
ness?”’ broke in Henry angrily. ‘‘Our office is closed; our busi- 
ness is closed; it is Saturday afternoon, going on Sunday. 
Here we're going for a little pleasure to see Minnie and the chil- 
dren, and you can’t knock out from your head accounts and 
skoits and buyers! Everybody by the Belmar Inn will laugh 
from you if you will carry the samples on your tongue into the 
dining-room. There are some very nice people stopping there, 
like Goldman and Co.’s family, and how would it look if you will 
talk to the pretty Sadie Goldman, that went two years to high- 
school, about notting else but skoits and skoits and skoits!” 

“‘What then should I talk about, canoeing and life insur- 
ance?” maintained Markowitz, sarcastically. 

“It’s a thousand times more high-class than cancellations 
and business troubles,”’ retorted Henry. ‘‘The man what talks 
about baseball and canoes and danger is a regular sport.” 

‘“*And I,” argued Markowitz emphatically, “would better 
talk from what I make a living than like you say yourself, 
from what you can get killed. But I really don’t think that 
them little ships are so gefahrlich like you say. I bet you I can 
go in one of them.” 

“All right,” said Henry, smiling. ‘‘ When we come to land, 
let's go to the Gooseberry River and you take a canoe and you 
try it just for fun. I like to see you sit so still like you was 
taking a picktche. Anyway you toin, Max, the canoe toins 
with you and it loves to roll over like a little dog in the sun. 
Believe me, Max, it is so easy fall from a canoe like for a shicker, 
coming out of ten saloons, from his feet. It is very dangerous.” 

**How do you know?” laughed Markowitz. ‘I bet you must 
have fallen into the water yourself. Tell the truth 
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THE CHARITY BAZAR REHEARSAL 


The next number, ladies, is entitled ‘“‘ The Will-o'-the-Wisp,”” and you must watch me closely, as it requires a great deal of grace and agility 


*“* Nu, what if I did?” asked Henry excitedly, “‘ but I am will 
ing to tell about it. But if you would have fallen in 

‘*Me? I could never fall in,’ shouted Markowitz. 
such a fool as to go canoeing!” 

“It is easy for you to talk when you are a married man and 
satisfied to be a back number,” observed Henry bitterly. ** But 
I am a young feller. How would it look if I couldn’t canoe even 
on the ‘Gooseberry’ when all the young people, like Sadie 
Goldman, does notting else?” 

“Aha!” laughed Markowitz, “now I understand. 
wanted to practice on 
her account and fell in. 

Who pulled you out?” 

“That’s none of 
your business,”’ replied 
Henry heatedly. “I 
can’t see notting to 
laugh about, from your 
own brother-in-law! If 
the bottom of the Goose- 
berry River was not so 
near the top, I might be 
lying at the bottom yet. 
But no more canoeing 
for me, Max!” 

“Yes, Henry,” said 
Markowitz in a sooth- 
ing tone of voice. “I Lady—My goodness! what are you doing 

; , to that little boy > 
wouldn't go canoeing Boy—Aw, I'm jes’ borrowin’ his baseball 


even it is such a nice bat from him. 


“TI ain't 


You 
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A TRIUMPH OF ADVERTISING ART 


Suitable for the exploitation of motor-cars, men’s clothing, haberdashery, hosiery, corsets, cameras, and cigarettes. 


sport like you say. But I tell you even if 
it is dangerous, it sure looks beautiful. 
Last Saturday, near the evening when I 
was by the river with Minnie, I saw a 
couple canoeing. It looks like a regu- 
lar picktche. The sky was so soft and 
nice like Minnie’s eyes when she’s happy 
and dreaming. The water was playing 
around with iittle waves like little chil- 
dren. Oncet in a while you could see a 
small sail what looked like a beautiful 
white boid coming out of the water to 
play around a little bit. All over on all 
sides was trees and quietness. You could 
only hear the laughing of the two in the 
canoe. The goil’s laugh was like music 
and the sticks with what they were push- 
ing the water with made a sound like it 
was accompanying the goil on the piano.” 

“Who was that couple?” inquired 
Henry, anxiously. 

‘“The man I couldn’t see, but the goil 
was Sadie Goldman.” 

“What! Sadie Goldman!” exclaimed 
Henry, flustered and surprised. ‘* Max 
Max—Max, don’t count on me—to-mor- 
row morning—by pinocle—I'll be busy.” 

‘““Where? What? When?” demanded 
Markowitz, in astonishment. 

“T'll be busy by canoeing 
Goldman—”’ replied Henry. 

“But Gott in Himmel, you say it’s so 
dangerous!”’ shouted Markowitz. 

“I don’t care,” mumbled Henry; 
“what is life without Sadie Goldman?” 


with Sadie 


“But have you no feelin’s for Sadie 
Goldman’s life?’’ demanded Markowitz. 

**Sadie Goldman? You don’t have to 
worry about Miss Goldman. She’s a 
regular fish in the water. I wish I could 
swim like her!” answered Henry as they 
left the boat. 


“T'll Attend to That To-morrow” 
“Who invented the saying, ‘To-morrow 
never comes?’”’ 
“T don’t know. 
bill collector.” 


But I'll bet it was a 


Ought To Be 
“He seems wedded to his work.” 
“He ought to be; he married his em- 
ployer’s daughter.” 





Pup—Well, if you want me to chase that, 
why don’t you throw it? 


Are You Guilty ? 
‘VE not a speck of appetite, 
And yet for company’s sake I might 
Sit down and view the meal; 
Those soft-shell crabs! Oh, dearie me! 
They’re fried so appetizingly— 
They make me want to steal! 


Just half of’ one—my, my, how good! 

It’s strange—I didn’t think I could 
Force down a single crumb; 

Are those the figs I’ve heard about, 

No, no—just half a brussels sprout— 
Oh, well—then give me some! 





Potatoes are not on my list, 

And still, my dear, if you insist!— 
They’re fried exactly pat; 

And stuffed tomatoes, I adore, 

I'll eat this one, then have some more— 
Suppose I do get fat? 


These little buns are simply fine, 

I'll have another and some wine— 
And just one apricot; 

Who made that lovely devil cake? 

If you don’t mind I think I'll take 
That iced up corner lot. 


I never feel a meal’s complete 

Without some roquefort cheese to eat— 
It gives things such a zing! 

Why did you make me eat, my dear, 

I told you when I came in here 
I didn’t want a thing!—Jane Barr. 


More Than That 
“Was it a stag party?” 
“It was more than that—it 
stagger party.” 


was a 











Judge—The officer says you were going forty miles an hour! 
Chauffeur—Listen, Judge! 


Would I run into a thing like that at forty miles an hour? 


THOUGHTS 


O’CONNELI 


BUNGALOW 

By J. J. 

T IS NICE to have your friends come out to visit you and 

you are thankful for the break in the monotony until you 

happen to overhear them say that they are sure you 
merely rented the bungalow in order to cut down expenses. 

The cozy little den you planned out for yourself looks far 
from inviting after your wife has fitted it up with a bunch of 
rummage she has resurrected from the family garret. 

The pocket in a woman’s dress is a mystery, but when you 
are in a hurry and try to find something in the innumerable 
pockets in your wife’s bungalow apron you are ready to swear 
it is a Chinese puzzle. 

Despite its drawbacks, bungalow life had its charms until 
that dreadful day when your wife found out that the other 
women owned more gowns than she did. Then it was either a 
new outfit for her, or move. 

No nightmare can compare with your state of mind when a 
sudden wind storm wakes you up in the wee sma’ hours, and as 
the shivers run up and down your back you begin to wonder 
if the old shack is as well spiked to the ground as the owner 
claimed. 

Since Shakespeare’s day we have been asking ourselves 
‘‘What’s in a name?” But we never knew its true significance 
unti. the fashionable friends to whom we have been expatiating 
upon the beauties of our bungalow came to visit us, and after 
one look said in a tone of bored surprise: ‘‘Why, it’s only a 
cottage!” 

When you have made the painful discovery that -your neigh- 
bors are not only uncongenial but utterly impossible, and you 
have settled it with yourself to make the best of it and treat 
them courteously for the sake of harmony, you realize it’s all 
off when you learn that your wife has already had a run-in 
with them. 

When you have invited a city friend down to look your 
bungalow over and you have waxed eloquent over the beauties 
of nature, the charm of the simple life and the inward joy of 
getting back to the soil, you feel your friendship for him is a case 
of misplaced confidence when he gives the place a rather dis- 


The kid was playing in a mud-puddle! 


gusted look and asks in a patronizing way: “Say, old top, 
but where's the garage for your car?” 

If you havea nervy relative who insists on the privilege 
of a key to your bungalow, you are sure to find him there 
on the day you return from a long jaunt, tired and hungry, 
and it doesn’t improve matters for him to tell you that 
you have a grouch when you discover that he has eaten 
up all the good things in the ice-box. 

Things are not what they seem in this world, especially 
bungalows. The structure looked all right when you saw 
it first, but after living in it a while you see that it was 
merely put up to sell. As you watch it deteriorate from day 
to day you congratulate yourself that you only rented it, 
with the privilege of purchase. Then you smile softly to 
yourself and wonder how the owner ever had the nerve io 
refer to that proceeding as a privilege. 


THE HOOP SKIRT 
HE hoop skirt appears to be coming—or floating—in. 
Ina short time it will be covering a multitude of 

shins. 

The hoop skirt is shaped not unlike a circular tent sus- 
pended, however, from the top instead of the bottom. 

Space is much more valuable than it was when the 
hoop skirt was fashionable before. Science also has made 
strides. If the hoop skirt is to be a success, science should 
provide means to make it fashionable. 

A woman with a hoop skirt should be able to touch a but- 
ton and have it collapse. When she gets beyond the city limits, 
she can touch another button and expand it once more 














What 


Salesman—Yes, sir, we have some very nice suits. 
color would you like ? 

Buyer—Well, I look after my own car. 
something as near grease-color as possible. 


So I guess I'll get 
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GENTLEMEN 


By J. A. 


sé YEZ! Oyez! Oyez!”’ The voice of the crier stilled 
the crowded court-room save for a shuffling of 
feet and the rustling of fine raiment worn by 
women who predominated on the scene. It was 
the last day of a celebrated case—an, action for 
breach of promise. 

The testimony had been taken and the opposing attorneys 
were about to clash. They looked daggers at each other, but 
that was dumb show. The judge was making notes in what 
looked like a diary, his mind probably being upon private busi- 
ness at the moment. The defendant, a man of middle age, fault- 
lessly dressed, was very nervous, and cast furtive glances at the 
plaintiff. She, young and picturesquely attired, had scanned 
the jury as it appeared, lavishing a smile upon each juryman as 
each happened to turn her way—for she was magnetic—with 
that feminine tact which women always exert with juries when 
there is something at stake. 

‘* May it please the court,” said the attorney for the plaintiff, 
bowing to the judge; then he turned to the box. ‘‘ Gentlemen 
of the jury, you have listened to the evidence in this case. It 
remains for you, all men of rare intelligence, to see that justice 
is done my client, the modest, refined, trusting girl you see 
before you.” The plaintifi’s smile gave way to an appealing 
glance that swept the jury box. ‘This defendant,” continued 
the attorney, indicating that nervous person, “should be trou- 
bled by that greatest of influences toward right living, his con- 
science. Look at him well! Does he seem ill at ease? Does not 


guilt 


OF THE 


WALDRON 


JURY 





“I object, Your Honor,” cried the attorney for the defend- 
ant, jumping to his feet, “to this irregular and irrelevant line 
ol- 7 

“Objection overruled,” droned the judge. ‘‘ The law, in its 
wise function, must permit certain latitudes—a certain freedom 
in the conduct of cases—as you must know. You will remember 
that when you had the plaintiff on the witness-stand I permitted 
you, against the objection of the learned gentleman who opposes 
you, to ask the plaintiff if her parents and her remoter ancestors 
were persons of good or ill repute. Go on, please!” This to 
the attorney for the plaintiff. 

‘You can see for yourselves, gentlemen of the jury,”’ said the 
plaintiff's attorney, after an acknowledgment of the judge’s 
courtesy, “the abject aspect of this defendant, which speak 
volumes against him.” The defendant’s face glowed with em- 
barrassment as he mopped it with a handkerchief fast becoming 
saturated. ‘‘He enjoyed the company and affection of this 
young woman—the modest, refined, trusting girl you see 
before you—for more than a year under a promise of marriage, 
and then basely deserted her!” 

“Your Honor,” broke in the attorney for the defense, “I 
object to the statement of the learned gentleman. The promise 


of marriage was contingent, as the testimony shows. The 
jury—intelligent men, every one—must decide between the 
parties to this action on their testimony, which conflicts. And 


they must remember the contingency.” 
“If Your Honor will permit me, I shall state the facts without 
the assistance of my learned friend on the other side,”’ resumed 








'8 & 


the attorney for the plaintiff. ‘It is true, as the testimony 
shows, and as we agree, that the defendant engaged to marry 
the plaintiffi—the gentle young woman you see before you, 
gentlemen of the jury—if she should prove to him that she could 
make pies equal to the pies his mother used to make. After the 
plaintiff and the defendant had associated happily for some 
time, as the testimony shows, he invited her to go alone with 
him into the country in his motor-car. He was to furnish various 
articles of food for that outing, while she was to supply a pie of 
her own making. It was agreed by this defendant that if the pie 
to be furnished by this plaintiff—the work of her own hands and 
skill—should be relished by him as equal to the pies his mother 
used to make, then and in that case they were to become man 
and wife. You have listened to the testimony of this plaintiff 
the modest, refined, trusting girl before you—in which she 
swore that this defendant not only ate all of the pie, but de- 
clared that it was even better than his grandmother could have 
fabricated.” 

“Your Honor,” cried the attorney for the defendant, rising 
nervously, “that is the crux of the matter. This defendant did 
not say the pie was as good as the pie his mother used to make. 
It is true he did aver that it surpassed the pie his grandmother 
used to make, but that is aside from the exact question at issue, 
and irrelevant. And, Your Honor, and gentlemen of the jury, 
it must be remembered that although my client admits he ate 
all of the pie furnished by this plaintiff, he has denied, upon 
oath, that he ever even mentioned his mother in the premises.” 

“If the court is to accept this technicality and is to so 
charge,”’ said the attorney for the plaintiff, ‘‘I wish, in the in 
terest of equity, to make a point which I think will be decisive. 
You, gentlemen of the jury, I am sure, will see to it that this 
refined, this trusting, this modest young woman shall not suffer 
through the evasion of this defendant. You, gentlemen, I feel 
sure, will assess the damages prayed for in the interest of justice. 
And I submit to the court, at this juncture, that the only just 
solution of this matter is to be found in a submission to the 
honored court and the jury of two pies—one to be made by my 


LAST 





MATCH 


client, this plaintiff, and the other by the grandmother of this 
defendant, the court and jury, after sampling the pies, co decide 
as to whether this plaintiff shall recover the damages she has 
sustained in the premises.”’ 

‘“But, Your Honor,” cried the attorney for the defendant, 
“that is impossible. The grandmother of my client has passed 
to that bourne from which no traveler returns.” 

“*T wish to ask Your Honor a question, on behalf of my fellow 
jurymen,” said the foreman, rising. ‘‘What does the lawyer 
for the defendant mean?” 

‘*He means, I take it,”’ replied the judge, ‘that the grand- 
mother of this defendant is dead.”’ 

‘*Ahem!”’ The foreman of the jury remained standing with 
some show of embarrassment. 

**What is it?’’ asked the judge. 

“Your Honor, we have already agreed upon a verdict for the 
plaintiff.” 


City and Country 
“My wife,” said the city man with a tear dimpling in his 
voice, “has gone to the country to look after the cows and 
the garden.” 
*Yes,"’ responded the commiserating friend, ‘‘and you, I 
suppose, will stay in the city and look after the chickens.”’ 


Commercialized 
Crawford—Do you believe that trade follows the flag? 
Crabshaw—There must be some truth in it, or there 
wouldn’t be so many fellows using the Stars and Stripes for 
advertising purposes. 


Precaution 
Mrs. Nodd—The Todds may come over tonight. She 
hinted at it—and I am so tired! 
Nodd—Don’t worry; they won’t come. I met him on 


the train and told him I had just got in a new lot of phono- 
graph records. 









JAK SI SLECNA JULCA VYCVICILA PAVA 
aby ji chranil pred zvedavci, kdyz ji chce dat napadnik 
hubicku. 


How Miss Julia has trained her peacock 


to shelter her against inquisitive people 
while her lover kisses her.—Humoristicke 


Listy (Prague). 


Churchwarden Brown—Excuse me, Mr, 
Smith, but are you aware that you put a false 
half-crown in the contribution plate this 
morning ? 

Mr. Smith—Yes; I owe the heathen a 
grudge for eating a missionary uncle.—G/as 
gow Re ord. 





A Difficult Assignment 


Quand un obus arrive, tu te 


Tu as bien compris? 
mets a plat ventre 


“You understand? When a shell comes 
along, throw yourself flat on your stomach.” 
Le Rire (Paris). 


p= 


London Opinion. 


“Tar and feathers.” 





(PF iJ 
SE “Ly 


Rancor 


Croyez moi, ma chérie, les hommes sont des mé- 


chants qui veulent nous vieillir. 

(The hour is to be set forward.—News Item.) 
“What do you think of that, my dear! 

Those wretches of men want to make us 

Le Rire (Paris). 


older.” 





- y yV 

Disgusted instructor—Now then, none 0’ 
them peace tactics! ‘Ere I’m trying to 
teach yer ‘ow to kill the enemy, and yer 
goes and kisses ’im!—Punch (London). 





Prelude in A Flat 


The envovy—The lady in the flat below 
sends ’er compliments an’ will you stop it. 

The organist—My compliments to the 
lady, and tell her the organ is not the 
only thing that can be blowed!— Sketch 
(London). 











Ardent 


“Du willigst also ein lebste Klara, dereinst 





susses Weib zu werden! Dann wollen wir uns da t 
auf der Héhe den ersten Kuss geben —dort haben wit 
wich zu gleicher Zeit einen wunderbaren Blick auf die 


Um rebung! 

“So you agree, my dearest Clara, tosome 
day become my sweet wife! Then let us go 
up to the top of the hill and have our first 
kiss—there we can enjoy the beautiful view 
of the surroundings at the same time.”— 
Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 











be 
ec 
til 
ca 


ne 
to 














ie Customer—Send. the Proprietor here. Ca liating Naiter - orry sir, he's out to lunc 
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Experience teaches us what we don’t want as well as what we want. 





Kelly -Springfield 


Automobile Tires -Hand Made 


until 


KW 


they 


buy Kelly-Springfield Tires 


have had experience with other 


tires and learned to measure tire values 


in terms of mileage rather than initial cost. 


Every Kelly-Springfield Tire you see is a 
certificate attesting: “This is an experienced 
motorist.” 


It testifies: “This man has driven other cars, 
measured the wearing qualities of tires, and 
learned to purchase mileage at the minimum 
cost.” 

The reason is simple. Kelly-Springfield Tires 


cost more. ‘They are hand-made—to be sure 


that mileage is built into them. They are ex- 


cess-mileage tires. 


So they are found on new cars of the 
better class only, as special or optional 
equipment when the car buyer knows 
tire values and appreciates that the 
car manufacturer has paid the price 
necessary to provide the best service 
to be had. 






Kelly-Springfield Tires cannot be made to 
price allowed for tire equipment 
on lower priced cars, when buyers expect 
only guaranteed mileage. So they are not found 
on cars until the car buyer has learned to ignore 
initial cost‘and guarantees and considers cost 
per mile. 


meet the 


Because the public expects a guarantee, 
Kelly-Springfield Tires are guaranteed for 5,000, 
6,000 and 7,500 miles, according to type. But 
vield 8,000, 10,000 and often greater 
Cases where adjustments are neces- 
sary are rare. 


they 
mileage. 


Few who have once used Kelly-Springfield 
Tires ever change to other tires, except when 
they buy new cars equipped with other 
tires chosen by the manufacturer. 


Kelly -Springfield Tire Co. 


Factories in Akron and Wooster, Ohio 


Executive Offices: 
Broadway & 57th Street, New York 


Send ten cents for the new game, “Going to Market”’ 
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The frosted wine bottle 
is submitted for your 
approval because you 
know that proper cool- 
ing is as important as 
vintage. Extend the 
same care to the serv- 
ing of 


Club Cocktails 


and the inimitable flavor 
will come to you un- 
spoiled by dilution. 
Don’t shake with fine 
ice. Pour over large 
lumps, or chill the bottle. 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 


Hartford New York London 


Importers of the Famous 
BRAND'S A-1 SAUCE 











FOR A COLD— 
HOT TODDY 
RANDMOTHER knows 


well the value of a hot toddy 
for a cold—an unfailing remedy 
ever since her girlhood days. 
Especially, when it’s made with 
strong pure 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 years” 





—a full-bodied, straight Pennsylvania 
whiskey that possesses an absolutely un- 
varying excellence. Its 
medicinal properties 
make it the ideal stimu- 
lant for the sick. 






Ves 


A. 


















“MADE AT KEY WEST 


Jitney Japes 
As Seen by Mother Goose) 
ACK STOUT had a runabout, 
His wife, a limousine: 
They run them both as jitneys now. 
\t business strokes they’re keen 


Hark, hark! the dogs do bark 

\t many a jitney bus; 

Some are punk, and some are junk, 
\nd some are dangerous! 


Hickory, dickory, dop! 

My jit ran down a cop. 

rhe judge said, * Ten 

Plunks fine, for men 

Who don’t know when to stop!” 


There was a man in our town, and he was 
hard up quit 

He made his car a jitney bus, and ran it 
morn and night 

But when he earned full fifty plunks, he 

‘to Main 

. and made his runabout his 


burned his sign 
And Tenth 
own pet car again! 


Sarah Redington 


From a Sinner’s Diary 

VERYBODY is to blame, or nobody. 

You'll never find a person ‘t ‘Il suit 
you, any more’n you'll find one ‘t you'll 
suit. 

Anything that’s happy, from a hen to 
a calf, is going to produce a hundred fold. 

It’s just as good for the rest to give 
up as ‘tis for me to. 

I bet a box of chocolates a man 
wouldn't backslide inside of six weeks. 
I've lost. 

I know a man who gets up and waits 
till it’s time to get up. 

Sorry day when you're no longer stuck 
on yourself! 

There's really nothing to be sad over, 
any more'n there’s anything to be glad 
over. 

My neighbor says if she had money 
she'd run a kind of a private poorhouse. 
It would be so much easier than running 
it without money as she has to now. 

I heard of a man who handled an old 
lady’s money for her. After a while it 
was gone. Now don’t begin to pucker! 
That ain’t what I’m going to say at all! 
He went right on paying her bills till she 
died and she never knew it wasn’t her 
Now if that’s a lie, what a beauti 
ful one! It seems as if such a story 


own. 


would be too feeble to travel, no matter 
which. But I can’t change it, 
as I will. 

I can write books and music; 


inquire 


but the 
publishers act like fools. 

Every time anybody gives me a bait 
box or I find one down by the lake ma 
confiscates it to put spice or a posy in. 
What kind of a way is that? Worms 
won't stay in a hat. 

I’m thankful everybody is not crippled 
in the legs that is in the head. 

Lynette Freemire. 


What Kind ? 
No red meats. 
What kind can I eat—plaid? 


Doctor 
Victim 











When We Say 


STEVENSON 


6 Volumes 
Price >] 74 


For the Entire Set 


we feel we need add very little to this state. 
ment to recommend this 


Remarkable Bargain 


to the Intelligent Reading Public 


roseo Ce es ee oie ey 





Excepting, perhaps, that this is an English 
Imported Set, and that our offer of the entire 
set for $1.74 is made possible by war con- 
ditions in the European book market. Just 
think of getting 


Over 250 Titles— 
Novels Short Stories 
Essays and Poems 


of the Supreme Master of the Story Telling Art 
-the author of “ Treasure Island,” “ Dr. Jekyll 
and Mr. Hyde,” “ Kidnapped,” etc.,—ain an 


Attractive Cloth Binding 

Gold Decorations 

Large Clear Type 

Nearly 3000 Pages 
Each Volume Size 6 
Practically Six Volumes for the Price of One! 


« x 4'4 inches 


Ideal stories of the great outdoors for vacation 
reading—thrilling adventures in the Southem 
Seas—piracy and hidden treasure and ship- 
wreck. Glimpses of the shady quarters 0 
European capitals,—stories that take you out 
of yourself and make you forget your troubles 
And every one of them a_ masterpiece @ 
literature. 


Get Them To-Day—They Won't Last Long 


J. 126 


Brunswick Subscription Co. 
449 Brunswick Bld¢g., New York City 


Enclosed find $1.74, in full payment for the hd 
volume set of Stevenson Send books, cart 
prepaid, to 


Name 


Address 
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JAMES WHITCOMB RILEY 


‘THIS NUMBER of JupGE goes to press the news of the death of 


James Whitcomb Riley comes to us. The life of the “‘ Hoosier Poet” 
not lend itself to sounding periods and solemn music. But just as 
- as with tolling of bells and the formal trappings of grief does the 
Nation mourn the departure of him who 
has brought to it during his lifetime so much 
of joy and honest pleasure, so much of 
laughter through tears. He needs no memo- 
rial odes; as long as children shall joy in 
“Little Orphant Annie” and “The Raggedy 
Man,” as long as “An Old Sweetheart of 
Mine” shall make the heart beat a little 
faster, so long shall his memory endure. 

It is futile to tell of his obscure begin 

nings, his .varied career, his final triumphs. 
Such a superfluous; 
Riley’s memory is too deeply enshrined in 
“the hearts of his countrymen.” 
{Indiana has many sons of whom she may be justly proud; but upon none 
he laurels rest with such grace as upon James Whitcomb Riley. The 
e may claim him as her own, but the claim will never be recognized. 
belongs to all, as he wrote for all. 


recital would be 


~—==_S 


James Whitcomb Riley 





4n unusual but surely fitting honor was conferred on the memory of 
poet when his body was allowed to lie in state beneath the dome of the 
itol, the spot where he read his poem ‘*Old Glory” only a few years ago. 
usands of people, rich and poor, old and young, his friends, though he 
er knew them, his sincere mourners, though they never saw his face or 
the grasp of his hand, came to view him. ‘Thousands more would have 
ehad they been able. For with the passing of James Whitcomb Riley 
ed one of America’s great poets. 





JUDGE’S BETWEEN COVERS 


Passing Sentences 


he Adventures of Irvin S. Cobb’s delightful character, Judge William 
an Priest, are collected and chronicled in his book, **Old Judge Priest.”’ 
Doran Company, New York; net, $1.25.) Like the con- 
ional after-dinner speaker, Mr. Cobb needs no introduction, nor does 
Read, and be pleased. 

” 


e George H 
Judge himself 


lennis for Women,”” by Miss Molla Bjurstedt and Samuel Crowther 
ubleday, Page & Company, New York; net, $1.25) is a clear, well- 
ten compendium of advice and instruction to the woman tennis-player, 
ring tournament play and the psychology of the game as well as the 
e spec ific technical instructions. 
* 

ppears a slender—all books of verse are slender, no matter what their 
book of poetry by Strickland Gillilan. “Including You 
Me.” (Forbes & Company, Chicago; net, $1.00.) Those who remember 
other volume “Including Finnigan” with joy, will not be disappointed 


nis. 


sical girth 


+ 
Roberta of Roseberry Gardens,” by Frances Duncan (Doubleday, 
t& Company; net, $1.25), is the tale of a girl and a garden and a botan- 
courtship. It will furnish a sort of demi-tasse after heavier reading; 


lentally, there are a lot of hints as to gardening mixed with the romance. 


Wiring to Hubby 
Summer resort telegraph operator (reading the message) 
dred twenty-five dollars immediately without fail. 
te words too many, madam. 
She How perfectly horrid! Well 
the last three 


Send me one 
Love and kisses. 


(meditatively), suppose you cut 


The Lesson Hour 
Visitor 


Mothe r 


So you're teaching the young idea to shoot? 


Oh, no!—I'm a peace advocate. 











Look about you for the man who 
is happiest in his success. You will 
find him of moderate habit. 


He is neither prudishly narrow nor 
is he excessive. 


And it is the moderate man whom 
we most value as a customer for a 
wonderfully mildand mellow Whiskey 


—Wilson—Real Wilson—That’s All! 


The Whiskey for which we invented the Non-Refillable Bottle 


FREE CLUB RECIPES—Free booklet of famous club recipes for 
mixed drinks. Address Wilson, 315 Fifth Ave., N. Y. That's All! 








Avia TINY Th tg. 


If you can draw a little and 
want to draw more, you have 
an opportunity to learn at small 
expense to yourself. 

EUGENE ZIMMER- 
MAN has an established 


reputation 
toonist. 











as a Car- 


He has put some of the 
tricks of his trade into 


a book, 


“CARTOONS AND 
CARICATURES” 


bound neatly in 34 mo- 
rocco which will be sent 
to you prepaid on receipt of $1.00. 


ZIM BOOK 
8-12 Brunswick Building, 225 Fifth Ave., New York City 


-op Making the 
__ World Laugh 


= $5 rect 
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W2;THE MODERN WoMay 


=: Suffrage Facts and Fancies 


By ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 
The Ideai Woman and the Needs of Man 
| ONE listens to what men say about their ideal of woman it is to} 
an, S to be 


ho was told that men most approve that woman who stays in the ph 
= ge is : : A sphere 
God in his wisdom appointed for her. If one notes the needs or aa 
; <a ; ; ; shes 

of man, it is to notice a constant relation between those needs or Wish 
" DIES 

templative life. As the modern man looks outside himself for knowledge 








and man’s ideal of woman. 
The modern man will tell you with his hand on his heart that the hom 
making and keeping woman is the apple of his eye. But “twas not ever ; 
Search Holy Writ and it is the silent woman who is most extolled and Called 
a “gift of God.” 
It happens that in those ancient of days men were given to the cop. 














S khet ? 
tarkneim: 
the ancient man looked inside, and if he knew himself he thought that he 
7 * 
: : ; ; 
: was constructed with this need of man in plain sight. 
W hen Ou find tructed with tl plain sigh 
It happens that in modern life men have laboriously built up the political 
interfere with business or politics. 
| . ll . The conclusion is a bit mortifying to woman. Candor compels her 
Melville Davisson 
; G< of equal suffrage states. Her one hope lies in the passage of the Feder 
: Post S STO ry ] he Suffrage Amendment through which men may come to know that woma 
=3 y ] as an equal is not nearly so irritating to have around as woman as a chatte 
6¢T NEVER sign nothin’ for nobody,” said a rural fair goer firmly t 
the pretty girl in the suffrage booth who asked him to sign a woma 
to fear from woman suffrage. Maybe woman suffrage would improv 
things. You had better sign the slip and take a chance on it.” To which 
have read one of Why Some Men Vote “No” 
eres MEN are opposed to woman suffrage for no definite reason bu! 
and of such was the man who voted “no” in Colorado and explained » 
cinctly to his companion as they left the polling place: ** Do you think the 
f ficti Look for 1 
O ction. The Woman Juror a Comfort and a Pleasure 
6¢TXCUSE ME,” would probably be the reply made by the average cout 


: knew all there was to know. So it was that the chattering of women ip. 
terfered with the more or less pious meditations of men and the ideal wom 
and business world and the intrusion of woman distresses them more thy 

out at t w enc O they can say. Hence the ideal woman is one who stays where she can’ 
recognize herself in the historical réle of annoying man by her presene 
Her one comfort lies in the greater enthusiasm shown for women by me 
or political incompetent. 
B a iy O nN S C a Tr kk = The Difficulty of Winning by Referendum 
+ + 9 7 
heim’’, you will stage slip 
y “Well,” she retorted, “if the world is such a tricky place with men no- 
‘ ning it that you can’t trust a single human being, you certainly have nothing 
admit that You 
| he replied with pious unction, “ Ma’am, I never gamble.” 
> from something much more baffling—an instinct of aversion. 
C # \ e a Tt S m O S C Some men are opposed to woman suffrage and they know exactly wh 
strikingly unusua pieces I am going to live in the house with a woman who might ask me to expiat 
the tariff to her? And that is just what might happen if my wife voted 
in t h e A u o us C 1 2 C h bailiff to the question, ‘How would you like to deal with womel 
jurors?” But, as a matter of fact, court bailiffs are discovering in th 





is of 4 West, where jury service for women has followed close on the heels of su 
ISSUC frage for women, that the woman juror makes life for the bailiff mor 
and not less delightful. The latest news to this effect relates to the ts 
all-woman jury in San Diego county, California. The local press report 


52 copy | that the women received compliments all along the line as better tempers’ 

Ls) | more agreeable, and more tractable than men jurors are wont to be. Th 

9 | court bailiff even admitted that the ordeal of taking them out to dinner 
oO er S | had proved no ordeal at all but a pleasure. 

The moral is obvious. Men like women and the society of wome) 


THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 


: whole lot more than they are willing to admit, and experience in the equ 
416 West 13th Street, New York City “andes ’ § I 


suffrage states has proved that men like women in politics net less, be. 
more. To cite a bit of proof: It was only the other day that the Chicas 
delegate to the Mississippi Valley Sufirage Conference listed, as one ot Ut 
most imposing results of woman suffrage in her city, the entrance o 
politics of great numbers of men who never before had even pretena! 
to discharge their political duties. 
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With the College Wits 


The Change 
Minnie used to be a poet; 
Couplets formed her favorite rhyme; 
Marriage caused her to outgrow it 
Triplets take up so much time! 
Chaparral 


Old Stuff—J/rate customer Waiter, take 
these eggs back to the kitchen. 

Waiter—Anything wrong, sir? 

Irate customer—O no, just tell the cook 
to pick out the bones.— Pelican. 





















Coll—Was Dick surprised when you ld 
him that he had flunked Math? 

Issimo—Yes, he said it never entered his 
head.— Siren. 


Not If—She—When we are married 
I will never see you coming home at 2 in 
the morning, will 1? 

He—Not if you are a heavy sleeper, dear. 


—Punch Bowl. 


Lazy Spring Ww hy do you look so 
pained? 

Fever—I'm lazy. 

Spring—What’s that got to do with it? 
Fevr—I'm sitting on my cigarette. 


Record. 


Stronger Than Us—Jwius Junior 
Is that fresh strong? 

Soft soph—Well, I guess! I saw him break 
a dollar the other day.—Cha parral. 


If—First hand—I1 could write a play, if 
I had the mind. 
second hand—It's a shame you haven't. 


The Ax k. 


Placed “What a funny-looking girl.” 
“Yes: she was the missing link in the 
Vassar Daisy Chain.” —Yale Record. 


_A Simile—Life is like a pane of glass 
Ht you can’t see through it, don’t break it, 
wash it.—Jack O’ Lantern. 


She Leaped!—Her fellow—Next to me, 
who'd you rather see? 

His girl—Next to you, I’d rather see me. 
—Chaparral. 


i 





Sliced Oranges ° i 
t 8 with a dash of Abbott's Bitters are appe- 
me and healthful. Samples of bitters by mail, 25 cts. in 
DS. C.W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md (ADv.) 
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at the top of the 
list of the best ten 
newspaper cartoonists 


There are many others and each excels in 
his own line. Some are powerful in matters 
political; some are best with things social 
and sentimental; some are funny. Nearly 
all are caricaturists rather than artists. 


social subjects, humorous situations, por- 
traits or caricatures, Cesare is always an 
artist. His technique is superior to that of 
any other newspaper cartoonist in America. 


Oo ¢ V\Q CARTOONS 


appear daily in the 


New Mork Evening Post 


Subscription $10 a Year— Daily 3c.—Saturday 5c. 
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“The Shock Absorber” 


This picture, in full colors, 9x12, just as it ap- 
pears on the cover of the May 20th Judge, has 
been prepared, free from all printing, mounted 
on a heavy double mat ready for the frame. 


It will be sent postpaid on receipt of twenty- 
five cents. 


JUDGE ART PRINT 
DEPARTMENT 


225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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connoisseurs 





HIGHBALL made with Cascade 
Pure Whisky wins the 
and the a»proval of all 
for its rich, smooth mel) owness. 
Original Bottling 

Has Old Gold Label 


GEO. A. DICKEL & CO., Distillers 
Nashville, Tenn. “B 


CASCA 


HIGHBALL (ip 
Nw | 


praise of 




















































true. 


Fills in nicely when ‘In shady 
nook by babbling brook’”’ 
the picnic of your dreams come 


In aplits for picnic and outing use. 


c. H. Evans & Sons, Hudson, N. Y. 


Makes 
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in the United States 
for 100 notices 


HENRY 


AT 


20 Beekman Street 


you, y our triends oT at 
“up-to-date. every n 


RO MEIKE, 


Nos. 32, 


on which 


CUTTING BUREAU 


1all newspaper « lip 
} 


may appear ab 


you may want tot 


} 


paper and periodical of importanc« 
hed. Terms, $5.00 | 


} 
E urope iS sear 


106-110 Seven 


and 32 Clinton Street, 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE 


th Ave 


The Thing for Trainsickness 
ALL LEADING DRUGGISTS 


.N. Y. 


MOTHERSILL’S 
SEASICK REMEDY 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 
34 and 36 Bleecker Street 

Branch Warehouses 
New York, Newark, N.J 
TO ORDER 










Write for “ 


wealth 


Dept. 129, 








Protect your ideas, 
Needed Inventions” and 
Patent and Your Money.” 


Randolph & Co., 


Washington, D. ¢ 


WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? they may bring you 


‘How to Get Your 


Patent 


Attorneys, 
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Stories with Smiles 


Going to It Gently—* Can you bear it 
if I tell you something serious?” ventured 
the young husband. 

“Yes; don’t keep anything from me,” 
gasped the bride. 

“*Remember, this does not mean that my 
love for you is growing less.” 

“Don’t break my heart. What is it?” 

“Well, my dear. I’m getting tired of angel 
food every day for dinner. Would it be too 
much to ask you to have liver and onions?” 
Pathfinder. 


An Idea—* The boy sure 
speech,” said the old man, ‘an’ I’m prouder 
than ever of him, but what was them lan- 
guages he wandered off in so frequent?” 

“Well, once he slung a little Latin, an’ 
next he hit her up in Greek.” 

*That’s good! They'll be fine to swear at 
the mule in, when he gits home.”—A¢anta 
Constitution. 


made a fine 


Following Good Advice—*'I told you 
last Sabbath, children,” said the Sunday- 
school teacher, “that you should all try to 
make some one happy during the week. 
How many of you have?’ 


‘I did,” answered the boy promptly, 

“That’s nice, Johnny. What did you 
do?” 

‘I went to see my aunt, and she’s always 
happy when I go home again.’’—Dallas 
News 


Rule of a Higher Court—“Do you 
realize, John Hays, that you are guilty of 
contempt of court, sir, and that you may be 
sent to the chain gang for six months for 
refusing to go home quietly? I will permit 
you to join your family if your court conduct 
shows you worthy of parole. Once again, 

will you go directly home from here?” 
The judge was plainly indignant. 

But Hays merely shivered and stubbornly 

shook his head, “* No, sir.” 


‘Am I to understand you prefer jail 


home?” his honor demanded. ‘Have you 
no cons ienc e?” 
“Tt ain’t my conscience, judge,” Hays 


mother-in-law. She 
C ase and C om- 


it’s my 
to come 


replied sadly, “* 
dared me 
ment 


back.” 


Followed Orders 
fact anything you are not 
the great editor warned the new reporter, 
“or you will get us into libel suits. In such 
cases use the words ‘alleged,’ ‘claimed,’ ‘ re 
puted,’ ‘rumored,’ and so on.” 

And then this paragraph appeared in the 
society notes of the paper: 

“It is rumored that a card party was given 
yesterday by a number of reputed ladies. 
Mrs. Smith, It is 
alleged that the guests, with the exception of 


‘Never state as a 


certain about,” 


gossip says, was hostess. 


Mrs. Bellinger, who says she hails from 
Leavitt’s Junction, were all from here. Mrs. 
Smith claims to be the wife of Archibald 


so-called ‘Honest Man,’ trading 


St. Louis Star. 


Smith, the 
on Key street.” 


A Slight Mistake— Willie was a bright 
boy and ready to tackle anything that would 
yield him a living. 

He had cried several jobs, but somehow he 
didn’t get on, in spite of his brightness. But 
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“The American who could have a crown for the asking” 


Can You Name the Fifty Greatest 
Business Men of America? 


We can, because we asked ten 
thousand leading business men to name 
the fifty greatest among them. 

B. C. Forbes, before beginning his 
great series, “Men Who Are Making 
America,” wrote to ten thousand succes- 
fulbusiness men ranging from the great 
multimillionaires themselves to the 
presidents of country banks. 

He asked them each to name the 
fifty greatest living builders of industrial 
America. Their votes have decided 
who these fifty are. There is no half- 
knowledge, no bias or prejudice, in such 
a choice. 

Mr. Forbes, who is recognized as at 
once one of the ablest, yet most interest- | 
ing financial writers in America, has 
drawn on the knowledge gained from 
years of financial experience and ac- 
quaintance, with a careful study of the 
real life of each man chosen, write 


the hitherto unwritten story of eachof 
these great men. 

Nothing hackneyed—no “puffing”— nothing 
but an o 1-out human story of these men as 
they really ar 

Read the story about Minor C. Keith, “The 
Americ in whe » could have a crown for the ask- 
ing,” in this week’s (August I ssue of Leslie’s 
ind you 1 want to read hs other forty-nine ol 


P ; | 
the series. At all newsstands—1o cents, or send 
the coupon below. 

This will be the most inter 


busine ss stories ever p iblishe d. 


* » 
Leslies 
Illustrated Weekly Newspaper 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 


. . gf 
sting series Ol 


Leslie’s 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
Send Leslic 


Enclosed please find $5 for one year & 


Name 


Address 
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at last he obtained a berth in a bookseller’s 
shop, where he seemed likely to suit. 

One day a stranger entered the shop. 

“Good morning,” he said, in answer to 
Willie’s bright greeting. “I want ‘The Let- 
ters of Charles Lamb,’ please.” 

“You’ve made a slight mistake,”’ smiled 
Willie, ignorant of a book of that name. 
“The postoflice is just around the corner, 
Mr. Lamb.” —Aansas City Journal. 


By Gosh!—A party of engineers were 
tracing a township line across some farm 
lands in Illinois. As chance would have it, 
the line passed directly through a large barn 
having double doors on each side of it, and 
they found they could continue their meas- 
yrements through the barn by opening the 
doors and thus avoiding the dreaded detour. 
The owner watched their progress with con- 
siderable interest, but made no comment 
until they had reached the farther side of 
the barn, when he asked: 

“Thet a railroad ye-all surveyin’ fer?” 

“Certainly,” replied the chief, with a 
humorous twinkle in his eye. 

The farmer meditated a bit as he closed 
the barn doors behind them, when he re- 
marked somewhat aggressively, “I hain’t 
got no objection ter havin’ er railroad on my 
farm, but I'll be darned ef I’m going ter open 
and shet them doors for yer train to go 
through!” —Y outh’s Companion. 


Caught the Professor—‘I intended to 
all Bridget to bring a fresh bucket of 
water,” remarked the professor’s wife. 

“You doubtless mean a bucket of fresh 
water,” corrected the professor. “IT wish 
you would pay more attention to your rhet- 
onc; your mistakes are curious.”’ 

A few moments later the professor said: 
“My dear, that picture would show to better 
advantage if you were to hang it over the 
clock.” 

“Ah,” she replied, quietly, “ you doubtless 
mean if I were to hang it above the clock. 
Ifl were to hang it over the clock we couldn't 
tell the time.” — Pittsburgh Chronicle. 


Saving Room—WMerchant—Did you 
post my letter as I told you, John? 

John—Yes, sir, but I had it weighed first, 
and as it was double weight I put another 
stamp on it. 

Merchant—That’s right. Only I hope 
you didn’t put the extra stamp on so that it 
would obliterate the address. 

John—Indeed, I didn’t, sir. I just put it 
on top of the other stamp so as to save room. 
—St. Louis Star. 


Offensive Music—‘“Waiter,” said a 
Buest at the summer hotel, “call the man- 
ager. 

The waiter did so and the manager came. 

t0u advertise this hotel as being 
‘quipped with all modern conveniences,” 
sald the guest. 

We do,” replied the manager, “and I 


beli 


eve you will find that we live up to our 
promises,” 

Very well. Please put a Maxim silencer 
% your orchestra.””—Kansas ( ity Journal. 


Unpleasant Prospect “Gonna trip 
the light fantastic to-night, Bill?” 

Naw, stub it, I suppose.” Purple Cow. 
ee 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
50e the Its purity has made it famous” 
Case of six glass stoppered bottles. (ADVT.) 





EGYPTIAN 


DEITIES 


“The Utmost in Cigarettes 
Plaw: End or Co Tip 


Rople of culture, refinement 
and education inc 


PREFER Deitus to 
any other cigarette. 
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APHing Wgyros 


Makers of the Highest Grade Turkish 
) d E i Cigarettes in the World 
, and Egyptian Cigarettes in th 














Visitors to Boston " : 1h ‘| CARBONA 
should know about the ; ’ Cle ng Fluid 
Hotel Puritan Have you soiled only the tips of your white 


390 Commonwealth Ave., near Massachusetts Ave. rae? loam « : » ('< r 
subway station, four minutes to theatres and shops. Hl glov es: l sea little C arbona and Save the 


| ’ 
The Puritan is an especially comfortable house } cleaner Ss cost. 
with reasonable rates. Globe trotters call it one of the 


most comfortable and homelike hotels in the world. | Carbona cannot explode. 


Your inquiries gladly answered. E. P. Costello, Mgr. 
15c 25c 50c $1. At all druggists. 
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MAURICE SWITZER’S 


Letters of a Self-Made Failure 


With 14 brilliant pen-drawings by Frank Godwin 
The “LETTERS OF A SELF-MADE FAILURE ” ran serially fot ten weeks 
in Leslie’s, and were quoted by more than 200 publications. If you sit in “the 
driver’s seat” or merely plod along beside the wagon, whether you are a success 





Letters of a . or think yourself a failure, you will find this book full of hope, help and the 

inal . 2 right kind of inspiration. 
SELI-MAI nD If you believe that it is more important to know why ten thousand fail 
rather than why one man succeeds, read this book. The LETTERS are written 





tem of quaint philosophy that will appeal to everyone, regardless of age, sex or 


FAILURE in epigrammatic style with a touch of irresistible humor, and they impart a sys- 
station. 


Price, $1.00 
Leslie-Judge Co., 225 Fifth Ave., New York City 


“ Sy Maurice Switzer 














MOUNTAIN PARK HOTEL ior'serincs Nort CAROLINA 
“In accessibility of location, in absolute freedom from dampness and fogs in the perfect purity of its health giving atmos- 


phere and the beauty and grandeur of its surroundings the North Carolina Hot Springs stand pre-eminent among health 
and pleasure resorts of America.” 


Golf —Tennis—Open Swimming Pool—Mountain Trails—Horseback Riding 


The waters of these springs have been found to be practically a specific in the cure of rheumatism, gout, rheumatic 





gout, kidney trouble and all kindred ailments. Testimonials on application. FRED J. FULLER, Manager 





| Passing the Mustard 


Why He Was Sad—“Seemed to sadden old Geldbox when his new 
son-in-law said good-by after the wedding. Is he so fond of him?” 

“Well, not exactly. You see the new son-in-law didn’t say good-by: 

he said, ‘Au revoir.’”—Browning’s Magazine. on 


An Exception—‘ Complaining never gets you anything,” said the 
man who has a fondness for trite maxims. 

“Oh, I don’t know about that,” answered the leap-year husband. “] 
complained of being lonely once and got a wife.” —Birmingham A ge-Herald 





The Cause—* Going away on your vacation?” 

+ No.”’ 

“Then why the radiant expression?” 

“Just learned that the wife’s relatives aren’t coming here for theirs.”— 


Di tri il Fre t Pre 5S. 


ANAK SAAN 


ATL tAn 


No—* Do you believe in the saying that language is used for the con- 
| cealment of thought?” 

“No,” replied Miss Cayenne; “in much of the language you hear you 
haven't even the comforting suspicion that there may be a thought in 


If You Lived As hiding.” —Washington Star. 


The Cave Man Lived Getting Familiar—Professor Fugue—What do you mean, Mr. Jones, we 
xv speaking of Dick Wagner. Ludie Te ren, Charlie Gounod, ; ‘re 
Seer Seclld weal Gls cave of tual | — ~ Dick Wagner, Ludie Beethoven, Charlie Gounod, and Fred 


Jones—Well, you told me to get familiar with the great composers. — 


HE cave man ate coarse food 
Musical America. 


and lived a strenuous life in 
the open. His digestive appa- 


sates was cuited te thet hind of Not Expensive—“ My wife and I are thinking of chartering a yacht 


a tan for the summer.” 
exis ce, a. 4s — 
— Won’t that be pretty expensive? 
“Not as long as we confine ourselves to thinking about it.””—Cincinnati 
’ 


You inherit from the cave man the ; 
Enquirer. 


same internal mechanism, but you 
eat different food and you lead a dif- 
erent kind of life. Aye me 

fe vi gramme full? 

Hence the most universal preval- Mandy—Lawdy, no, Mr. Applewhite; it takes mo’ dan two sandwiches 

an’ a cup ob tea foh dat.—Birmingham A ge-Herald. 


Not Full—Rastus (at the colored cabaret)—Mandy, am yoah pro- 





ence of constipation and its con- 
stant menace to health. | 


| 

, ; He Knew—“ Well, I must be going, old man. I’ve an appointment 
Your problem is to adjust that | to meet my wife.” 

sé - 


* internal mechanism “She probably won’t be there.” 


cave man’ 
“Oh, she will, just about. I’m two hours late.” —Boston Transcript. 


of yours to the sedentary life and 
concentrated food of civilized man. 
NUJOL accomplishes this adjust- | 
ment by preventing the bowel con- 


Wise—“ Can you accommodate myself and family for summer board? 
“What’s your politics?” inquired Farmer Corntossel. z 


tents from becoming hard, thus “Does that make any difference?” 
o ¢ “Yep. I'm not goin’ to take another chance on havin’ the whole place 


maxing natural ES CLs | stirred up with arguments day an’ night. All the folks that board here ' 
It doesn’t upset the ordinary pro- this summer has got to have the same politics.” —Washington Star. ‘ 
cess of digestion and it doesn’t form | 
a habit. Only Two—Flatbush—Are you acquainted with any medical terms? : 
at aly ene ' 
NUJOL is sold in pint bottles only, = ae 2 bee A om 
at all drug wr, Refuse substi- Bensonhurst—* Shake well before using,” and ‘$2 a visit, please.”— 
tutes—look for the name NUJOL Wenhers Statesman. 
on the bottle and package. 
Dept. 13 Up to Him—* Do you believe circumstances alter cases 
, ‘ “T certainly do,” said the lawyer. 
STANDARD OIL COMPANY “Then you've got to dig up a few circumstances that I can use or my 


(New Jersey) 


Bayonne New Jersey case is lost.” —Detroit Free Press. : 
About the Same The college yell of a body of Chinese students 
who are now visiting on the Pacific Coast is: 
“Chi, hi, yi, shai ki. 
Chung wung, we cum 
Hip long li!” 
Which, being interpreted, means probably just as much as the average 
| college yell.—Philadelphia Inquirer. 





Unlucky—S/e—I want you to understand I refused lots of offers betort 
I married you. 


He—I believe it. I never have any luck.—Richmond T imes-Despatch. 





Literary Language—‘‘My dear, this pie is a poem, Your own 
work?” : 
“The cook collaborated,” she admitted with some hesitation.—Kanss 
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TOMMY ATKINS HAS COME INTO HIS OWN AGAIN 


now holds the center of the 


Tommy 
World’s stage, the cynosure of all eyes. 


immortalized in the stories and ballads of Rudyard Kipling 


As the refrain from Kipling’s famous ballad puts it, 


“Then it’s Tommy this, an’ Tommy that, 
an’ “Tommy, ’ow’s yer soul ?’ 

But it’s ‘Thin red line of *eroes’ when 
the drums begin to roll.”’ 


England’s “thin red line” that withstood the shock of Waterloo is now repeating history 


through her Khaki clad sons on the battle scarred frontiers of 


France and Belgium. 


IN THE LOTUS EDITION OF THE WORKS OF 


RUDYARD KIPLING 


we see the English soldier in barracks, at play, in love and in the grim work of repelling the onslaughts of barbarian hordes as he 


stoutly advances the emblem of England’s sovereignty, that justice, honesty and fair play may follow in its wake. 


FASCINATING STORIES OF LIFE 
IN THE RANKS 





No one knows the good qualities and the weaknesses 
of the British private like Kipling, and no such pi 


tures of actual life in the ranks in its humorous and 





tragic phases were ever drawn as those presented 


in his stories of the trio of fast friends, headed by 





the inimitable, saturated Mulvaney, who shoulder 
to shoulder pass through many perils and escapades 


in war and in the no less trying ordeals of peace. 





DAZZLING PICTURES OF ANGLO- 
INDIAN LIFE 


Stories about English men and women of the 





administrative caste, the military types, the schem 


ing mammas, the wonderful rattling, riding ladies 





ever on the lookout for husbands and lovers—often, 


it would seem, the husbands and lovers of others 


are told with a freshness and unconventionality 





helps to explain the 


the 


peculiarly his own, which 


unmistakable intensity of general relish for 


Rudyard Kipling. 


STARTLING TALES OF NATIVE LIFE 


Curious glimpses of customs and superstitions and 


uncanny religions—-hidden matters never seen by 





the traveler, and known only to few residents, for 


which the author has remarkable keenness of scent 
remind us that India is above all the land of mystery. 
feel the scorching 


So vivid are these tales that we 





heat, we see the riot of color, we sense the impending 
danger, we smell the dust from the sun-baked earth 


as we re ad. 








POETRY WITH A PUNCH 


Everybody enjoys the verse of Kipling. It has a 


gripping quality, a pith and point, a lilt and swing, 
an audacity of high spirits, a compelling force that 
makes reading it a delight and memorizing it a 
Who could ever forget 


Deever, or that noble 


pleasure. the lines of the 


Vampire, Mandalay, Danny 


ode, the Recessional? 





YOU WILL READ THIS SET 


Because it offers you every temptation to use it. 


the hand nicely—each one being 


They lie perfectly flat when 


Che volumes fit 
612 x 4'% inches. 


opened. The type is large and clear. The binding 
a red buckram with genuine gold titles. 


The Complete Set 
6 VOLUMES 


176 TITLES 
2500 PAGES 


The same contents usually published in 10 volumes, 


is yours, if you are prompt, at 


A REAL BARGAIN PRICE 


But quick action is necessary, as there are only a few sets made 
the English market which we secured from an international 
her at a sacrifice, and we will not be able to fill orders at 


ifter these > gone 


Don't fail, therefore, to send coupon today, and 
remember that the price for the Entire Set 


$470 


covers delivery charges at your door. 

THE STORIES, BALLADS AND POEMS THAT ESTAB- 

LISHED KIPLING’S REPUTATION AND MADE HIM 
THE IDOL OF THE ENGLISH READING PUBLIC 


ill found in this set-—Plain Tales f Hills, The City of 








Dreadful Night I s, Soldiers Three, 
Mine Own People 1, Under the Deodars, 
Without Benefit of ( 1K ir ve of an English- 
l liat with declared by many to be 
the h en. The Recrudescence of 
Im and crime, The Man Who 
Wa 1's return from worse than 
Ie The Man Who Would Be 
Kir Mandalay, Recessional 
170 famous stories, ballads and es 
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